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THE STORY OF THE GATE.

Acnomss the pathwsr, myrtis-fringed,

Cnde  the maple, i was hinged —
Toe Hitthe wonden gate:

Twus there, within the gubet plocam,
with Nelly home,

wicdd o puuse and wait

Before | suid to her good-aight,
i ot loath 1o lemve the winsoms sprite
Wllmﬁ:'u watr l-.r '-;a s T,
1
&:’a Hnger, us ali lovers da,
Al lomn upons e rail. -

nil Taee to Tace, evos oloss 1o o
IAIM mecung ands in l'!lnnr“
e, S

Wo'd talk—in Bifal style, | woen—
With m a menning slonoe etween
The teader words and bow
We'd whisper satno dedr xwont conoit,
Fome idie goesly we'sd regeat;
And then 1'd move to go,

*Good-nlghl” T'd say; * good-night—gool-

-(‘mzmm“-tm her. with half & sigh—
“ Gewnl-night 1™~ Gewhtibeit I~ Asd thon—
And then | o wef go, bt stand, #
Aguln fean on the railing, awi—
in 11wl againl

.

Al that was many & dey neo—

That plewsant summen - —although
Thv gate = ptumvling yel;

A Ditle vmanky 11 may be,

A little westhor-worn — | ike mo-—
Whi pesor can forgot

The hapoy -~ End?" My cvnle friend,
Pray save your sficers  there was go ~ enl™
Watet yooder chatdy thine —
Thet Is our younges!, bers znd ming;
et bow Be ohin b, hll- lengs to twine
Aboit the gate und swing
—Neribmer's Bric-aIirac,
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A QUEER YALESTINE

“A VALESTINE? cried Julia, coming
upon the scene just as the letter fuol-
tered (o the Qoor, and picking it up snd
reading it A mighty queer valen-
tine, | must say!  An outrageous one
an insultmy one. 1 ean’t think what
Onric will suy:™ and she turned to find
two lovers in each other's arms. But
iet Jalia or Osric say what they would,
pever whit vdentine so welcome before
a8 the letser that eame to Evelvn on
that snowy *saruary moming. snd no
grilided and embosserd wreaths of roses
and enpids surrounding lttle looking-
Plasses, sol Lhere to show the resder the
fmiling face of the writer s true-ove,
everiold half the good news that this
dild. insulting and ootrazeous s5 Julia
calded it when sh s spoke of it 1o Mrs,
Black —s‘nguiar sud anheand of as Mrs
Bisk ealied it when she spoke of it 1o
Mrs. Whie

Lovers, however, mizht wol have
seat the standard valent.nes in all their
glory to Evelyn, for she was ooe of
thoswe sweet brunetie bestt es that they
tell us nre o be found nowhere bit in
Americn, and that touch all hearts
alke: the tex-rose-tinted skin: the
hazel eyes; the hair just singed. ns one
mwizht say, from brown to chestuot by
the sun: the lithe nod rounded ligure;
the daimty little foot; the whole face
lighting with its smile as if & sun<et
flame stone over it, and never haif so
fovely as in tears.

But this beaaty of hers had & hard
time of it in all those things that height-
en and diminish offect, for, & poor little
tescher on half-paid lessons in  few

houses, and obliged to dress herself and \

her mother, and pay druggists' snd
doctors’ bills and other little incident-
als, she never had such s thing as a
Compiete ontlit at once., She h:l boen
the happy owner of but one silk dress
in her life, and that had been turned
and turned aguin, wroned wrong side
out, turmed bottom side up, aod was
still doing service as her best, in 8 con-
dition, she was wont 10 say, that would
bave brought her a premium for pateh-
Work at any county fair. * There nev-
©F Was any one so unlucky,'” sl said
UAnd L do like pretty things so! But
always. if my bonnet is just 1) my mind,
my shoes are sure to be shabby, and by
the time I get & new cloak, my gown is
A sight 10 see. Why havent we any
Nich uneie in No Man's Land, mother
wne? Why doesn't the last will and
festament of sotwe old lover of yours
urn up, ard bless us with the wealth
oo longer of any use to him**

“* 1 never had any lover but your dear
father.," the mother wonld repiv: and
then, sitting in the fire-ligit, she would
roverthe oil, ald stary of her eariy
ove, in which, although Evelyn knew it
Uy heart, she always seemed to find
somasthing new,

" We have a pretty gnod time, don’t
we, darling little wormnan?  Evelyn
would say, as they made ready for bed,
“ll by the fire lizht only—* we two
together—if Osric is close as & nut, and
Julia doesn't dare say her soul's her
o

" Oh yes,” her mother would sigh,
d;mblltully. “Is-its—~ 1 dnn'; com-
Hain. | sappose its well enongh now;
it the future! Ob, Evelyn, my dear,
f you should lose your classes, if vou
should tali ill, just think what it would
be to be entirely dependent on Osric!
He would make poor Julia's life a bur-
den 1o her.™

* He does now.™

** He would make us feel the bitter
Ress of every morsel of bread we ate.”

' Well, he does that now, too."

“No; for your or-dusting and

dren, are some equivalen
turn sway the other and would
bave tlno{rlwle M‘::Lh“ s

know what you
.ll:_,m. work forever than macry Mr.
e
“1 don't see how you can be %o

china was aod . and
musie nndM:hthg hnurﬁteh'i-:

I * 1I"'m sure Mr. vy co—'
*We'gis two hundred and iy,
“Well, whiat i he doew?  iow fool-

you are! He's vory
| “Crosseyed™ —with ber worst griom.
e,
| Not the lonst that ever we It's
(only 3 little cast that is peculisr aud
4 Ph“(."

And at that Evelyn went off in » peal
of langhter, which sho suddenly cheok.
edon bearing the manly fout of hor
brother-in-law mount the stairs, prob-
sbly t3 inyaire the cause of the commeo-
tion, for little wont oo in his houswe fnto
which he did not inguire: and il there
. Was ooe thing more than another that

Mr. Osric Carlsen hated, §t was the
. sound of Evelyn's lsughter. He had
[ never liked it, in fact, smee the day that
+ he pmJ:u-n-d to her, and his false teeth
came down, aod m his awkward pre-
dicament he had struck » bracket, and

o be consoled by Julla, who met him
on the way, and accepted him, with his
| three little girls, out of hand.
After the marriage it was not till
Julin was thought to be dyving that Eve-
Iyn and ber mother were invited to the
house; mnd while they were with her
their own house that hud never been
insured, and their few bonds that had
never boen registered, were burned to-
gether, and of course they had 1o stay,
But Ostie dismissed the murse and the
second givl the next day, and Evelyn
did the work, snd suscoeded in Zetting
ber classes, and attending to them be-
'sides. At the end of every week she
| paid ber board to Julis; she considered
that her work in the howse was s fa'r
retum for her mother’s, in her poor
 health and old aze; and they kept out
[ of the way in their mom tosether all
they could.  As for poor pale Juiis, she
was & nonentity and a shadow, sick o
pari of the time, and with no spirit at
any time: she knew that home was not
8 happy place, but she oonld not bear
1o blame her hushund, and gradanlly
Cate to join bim in blaming Evelyn,
who might make things very different
for eversbody if she would only marry

Mr. Bryce —Mr. Bryee, whose half milf- |

iom was at the fest of this vttty heanty
for her 1o pick up and enrich them all:
Mr. Bryow, who bad me? ber st the
house of ome of her pupils, who had
mwade Ostic’s acquaintance parposely to
gain an ally in s siege, and concern-
iz whom neither Osrie por Oscic's
wife, nor (3ric’s mother-in-liw in {act,
ever afllerwand gave her aoy pence; for
the oan saw Losineds uppuariunities for
himself. the other saw pesce in the
house, and the third saw kindness, es
cape aml lberiv,

** Now what's the use, Julia®™" Eve.
Iyn once exclaimed.  * Marry the maa?
Lean't! T won't! How ean 1ou wan! me
to?

*The klea" said Julia, *of leiting
such & chance as that slip through your
Lngrers™

* The idea of not selling mysalfr™

O letting that antfal widow, that
Kate Grey, outgeneral you. and come
in the mistress of those millions™

s aniy half a oftllion ™

**Unly half & million™

“Well, we'll stick tothe truth. And
Mrs. Grey §s his cousin, and loves him
to di=raction. | don't see why. Bat
she nlwavs has. She's weloome ™

“ How can vou be so unnstural, when
you might do so much for your family?
‘ou'd murry him soon enongh,”™ eried
Julin, through her angry tears, ** it his
name was Pierre Gilland™

And thed Evelin rose and left the
room swiltly. Bul where should she go?
There was nocornsrof the house wisere
she could be aloue for a single sob; for
Osrie was here, aud his children were

there, and one does not st all times wish |

even one’ s molher Lo see the tears with
whieh she has nosimpathy. There was
alwarvs all out-doors; she threw her
shawl over her head, and rman out inte
the street. It was & pleasant summer
night. She moved along qaiekly. think-
ing only of walking awny from her
troubie —the troable of an old Jove for
the handsome, hewdstrong boy who had
beent the fricod and comeanion and
lover of all her vears, who had remon-
sirated with her oneday when he heand
that Oxsric was ca'ling frequentiy at the
house, and storming with re<entment at
the galés of laughter with which she
met every sontence he attered about it
had marched ool only o meet Ostic in
the hall, in the sot of taking from his

whet a little solitsire ring, which
Fi:(-rﬁ' hadn't adoult was for Evelvn,
and of which Julis, as she nsed 10 turn
il on her finger, pever had a donbt that
it was not a real stone.  And Pierce had
left the town for the Pacific coast that
night: and if she had wished to write 1o
tell him of his abzurd mistake, she had
no address, and she onl. knew he was
#0 much s& alive by now snd then eateh-
ing a rumor of him at his work of lay.
ing out some milway up snder the
clowds of the mountain: o
she didl not wish to write to him; the
man who would think for a momeut

that she wouid become Oric’s wife do- |y

served pothing of hor—had only z:de
hasie to seize his opporiusity to ve
her, she felt.  And erying forloraly te

' herself, she was hurrying slong, she.

' knew not where, when all st once she

L

Peru, But

g
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going to marry Mr. Bryce.

But Me. Broeo was very gent's shaut
I When he had her a he
wemed to be content with that. and
be willing o let her loarn to love him
hefore he demanded tore. RBut she
conlda’t, try as she wouid. The idug
grea more and more repugnant: onl
the sight of her mother's happiness in
it made her hope that the love tiuht
come whena needed.  Yet, although that
happiness of her mother's was some.
thing very touching for her to ses,
nevertheless. in all her tremors and

tervors, sho never could help lauzhing what 3 dreary, dreary thing! As if
at the swiden respectand deferenco that  thers were uny  happy lovers in the
Osrie bogan ta pay her, world! Oh, | wish—{ wish this suow

“So you are really to marr
my cousin?’ said M Grev, when he
brought her to call on Evelyn,
her at the door,

*“1 suppose 50,™ asid Evelyn,

| “You sappose so!

“I bave promised to marry him." not bresk

i said Evelyn then, luoking up in the sud-
den hope of some help, some BY I s
' thy, and remembering how uoreasnan-
bie that was w hope for from his
cousin, who loved him herwelf, ple
said, although how she eould. as Evelyn
sald 10 hersell, with a sort of shudder,
S ¥om bave shoul 4 aM
“You have promised,” repeated Mrs.
‘ Grev. *And you are the kind 1o keep
- voar word, | suppose. Tell me--I have
a right to know —would you m him
it he were a poor man?' said  Mrs,
Grey, imperiously.

*I should marry him now, rich or
poor, since my word has been given,"
replied Evelyn,

“That is not answering wmy ques-
tion."

*I will answer it, then, when vou tell
me what right you bave to ask it.”

“Mrs. Grey hesitated,  “Every right
—every rght™ she eried then, with
sudden, swift emphasis.  ~The right of,
years of waiting, of patience, of hape.
less devotion. | have the right at Jeast
to demand that the woman who wins
where [ Isil shall zive him some portion
of the love I would have las i\!wur"

“Iam very sorry for yon," said
Evelyn, simply, after a moment or two
of silenee had followed this outhreak,

i

J |
and l.gh;thnn. severely, if von nre

¥
Don’t you know?" Wil see

bis wig came off, and her sudien snd wido T
irrepressible laughter had seot him | zk:.d the pretty g 3. d‘.".'\'o
hastily and indignantly from the room, Vg

Hellow who would not Jet her po?

“l—I wish he did Jove you! AaAnd!

then, as Mrs. Julin wis coming into the
room. she dashed by her and rsn out,
unablo to oontrol the tears she could
ot bear to weep before this woman.

*leame to pay my compliments to
your sister.” waid Mrs, Grey, cvolly, to
Julin: **but she serms to regard her
approaching wmarriage ws anvthing but
1 b'l!ajm‘_’t for t:nlllil.hmttl.lh. | am sorry
she is 0 wnhappy in it 1 FuppoEe
there is another attachment?*

= OUh, dear wme,”” drawied Julia, who
never had mose than half sense, as
their ol nuvse used o say, “ we don't
eonsider her old affair with Pierre Gil-
land of any conseguence 7

*Pierre ™ asked Mrs, Grey, gently, .

with an air of interest in Julia's conver
sation.. And when the carrisge came
round for her she knoew all that Julia
knew.

“A very lovely girl" said Mrs.
Grev: as her cousin, who had not gone
in with her, took the scat beside her
agnin in the carriage, “But [ can't
congratulate you. as I ecould not con-
gratulate her. She is in love with an-
vthor man—a young Pierre Gilland, a
civil engiveer on & Peruvian railroad,
who had always expected to marry hor,
but who left fier incontinently on sup-
posing she wss going to accept the
ring of that linle wretch who is now
her brotherin-law, Dear me, what s
fool that woman is!—the sister of your
preity Evelyn. How fortunste you are
not to marey the family ™

* Humph™ said Mr. Bryoe.

But when he returned that evening,

and found Evelyn still excitedly ready |

for tears at & word, and obl! 1o go
early to bed with » sad h he, he
went ronnd for a little comfort from his
cousin Kate; and every time that
Evelyn seemed to shrink from him sod
show him the coldness that she could
not help, he involantarily sought with
his eousia the sympathy he had found
with her beiore.

At Christmas-time he gave Evelyn
some that made Julia's eves
lairly run over with drops of ml.u:ﬁ.
and at New Year's some diamonds,
over which Osric huag gloatingly. But
Evelyn gave them back. and be
him to keep them till by-and-by. * You
mean.'’ he said, “that vou don't love
me well envagh to take them now?®”

“I think.,"" she said, “that 1 may
care more for yeu if 1 am not so loaded
with obligntions. Lot vour consin Kate
keep them for me.””  And then, look ing
up. in & sudden boldncss, she added:
*“Why did you not marry her? She
would have made you a better wife

than —than anybody. And she —she is
very fond of you.™

*Marey . my eousin Kate! Why, the

thought never entered my hoad. A man
doesn’t marry the women of his tam-
ily.” he exclaimed. ‘I menn to marry

0.
But the thought had entered hishead
sow. And the next time he came into

| the presence of pretty Mrs. Grey, he

conld nt aveid looking at her, and re-
membering Evelyn's words. Yes,

t: Kate was verv fon
him. And she wonld make any man »
fine wife. 1If only Evelyn were as fond!
| For the rest, that little of Eve-

(dyn's was like leaven,

| work. He watched Kate when he

‘but yetnot one of them but will feel

| pering, clinging to the stranger.

plightod. vows were
guzement was publie,
L) Losen tixed for the 1t of March.

* Oh, mamma!™ hroke forth Evel
a8 she threw upen the window to ale
room one worning, and looked oyt oy
the ying snow-squalls, “only

pladged. he on:|

Jerrknsox Davis' + Momolrs™ will
be published next April,
GEvERAL GAuriELD sent out 9,000

lettorw from Mentor d the last
quarier of 1880, nearly lllu?:iumr to
begzam.

) 8 fure | oifice
nizht more, sud | sm in fetters," |

Peor. Norvesseson intends to start

» You silly child,” said her mother, | 08 & new Arctic expedition in the som-

pullivg wp hor shawl,  * Fetters, in-
dead!  You'll have a lovely valentine
to-day, 1 dare say, wilh.ndiunuud in it |

it you eall that fotters.'
* 8t Valentine's Day! So it is. Oh,

were falling on mv grave!™

“Well, Evelyn," said bher mother take

) . going to
continue feeling this" way, the sooner
ou put an end Yo things the better. [
Mr. Bryce mysell this very

My word is given, [ shall
it. He Is very kind,” she
sobibed,  *I—I dare say 1 shall be all
right in U'me, only 11 can not help —*
And, without finishing her sentencs, she
thrust her hewd, where the halr was al.
ways broaking into sunny little rings,
out into the fulling snow o cool aod
hide her face,

To cool her face? What sudden

flames were those that swept up over |

throat and cheek and forehend? What
was it, who was it, she saw beiow
there? Why did she spring back, and
dart from the room, and take the stairs
at s bound, to throw open the front
door, and be clasped in a shower of

mer of 1882, He |s now ha 8
built for this viag o sulp

Dr. ScuLIEMAN has beon

i3

himself & marble dwe at Athens,
and over the door letters is
the insaription, **Cottage of Homer,"

k: Tbimt‘: ' Wu"wm ‘by m
&0

mt.'u for relief that he does m&inu

his exercise on the publie

Evwix Boors is said to
portrait of his first wife w
entwined with flowers by his prese
wife; aod under it is written, “ Fro
Mary on earth to Mary fn Heaven."

AvoLrin THikrs had habits of 8
50 smazing that it is hard
them with rationality. He in
undressed and went to at7
swoke ot 8 to dine, dozed in his
about 10, went to bed abou

‘ i
¥
ESSe ¢

SECRETARY ScAUkz, says the Wash.

ington correspondent of the Hartford

Tuines, 3 soon a8 he retires from the

Cabinet, will lish a book.
on

several years. It will be o sort of po~

litico-historioal novel, in which he will

suow and the embrace of a great dark
*Oh, Pierre! Pierre! she was whis-

** Aud the ring wasn't for you after

make certain of bis actors say what he
thinks about some public men and pub-
lic questions.

Geonae Evtor is graphically de-
scribed as & womun whom no one ever

all, my darling! She wrote ‘and told
me—Mrs. Grey, the trump! What a
wreteh | was! What a— Bless my
sonl! what's this? .

She had sprung from him, and was
wringing her hands at a sa'e distance.
* Oh, I musta’t! you mustn t! | can't—
I mean —oh, I moan, Plerre' Plorre ™
she cried, “that I am going to marey
Mr. Bryce!

**Not now™

** Yes, ves; I have promised -

“Maill™ cried the postman at the
open door, in which the snow was driv-
g, and whieh they had both forgotien,
and o letter fell at her feet.

Pierre picked it up,
suppose,” he bitteriy said.  ** P'robatdy
froms yonr Mr. Bryce. Evelyn! Eve-
Iyn? do yon meau that [ have come
home to emptiness, to desolution, to—"'

She had opened the letter me hanic-
ally, and biad run ber eéye over it, not

really quita vonscions of what she did. |
- v Raut™ |

Sve whirled it toward him.
she snid, with a wile staring guze,
“ Read it! T don't bebievo 1 can under-
stand it.  Perhaps 1 am —a  little—out
of my boad!"" And he read aloud:

" UMY DEAR—I know you will not foo] badly
when | set you frwe fromg youroblizstion 1
hy 1e)ling you what | bave not tiad the cou
to do belars, that, by your sdviee, { shall
MAFEY my cousin Kare this evening, bt mar-
ried or slugie, shall ever reinal » your feioml,

= OWarrnr Bavoe ™

The letter fell to the floor, for Evelyn |
wis under the capes of that great-coat,
held close to the beating heart there.
“Where's your cloak’ Pierre was |
whispering.  **Where s the Jittle moth- _
er? Here's the carriage at the door. \
They are going to be married this even-
ing. et us Ft the start of them by |
being married this morni Who ever |
in all time before had such a glorious
valentine ' — Harper's Basar,

D S ——

Cousalships, -

A CORRESPONDENT who talked with |
Colonel John Hay, Assistant Secretary |
of State, asked him if the foreign con- }
eulships afforded & respoctable living.
His answer was: “Just a living, and |
no more.  You will notice, if you go to
Eutope, that every Consul you find is |
dissatisied snd wants to come home,

indignant if another man is appointed
In his place. We have some Consuls
who have been in office a good while,

‘and those young men have staid away

. salary, tho

fcommervial man who has a

80 long that their opportunity for a ea- |
reer w their owa country is done."
Colonel Hay is in a position to kuow
whereo!f he sveaks. He has served
abroad in various capacities, and his |
further experience as Assistant Secro.
tary of SMate well qualifies him to speak |
in regard tothe Consular service What
ho says as to the undesirableness of
must of these positions is true, A lew |
Consulships are worth holding for the |
even these do not fur- !
nish more than a respeotable living for |
a man of family. Some are desirable
on account of climate or for hygionio |
reasons. A Consul who receives a sal- |
ary is not permitted to engnge in |
trade.  Some of the unsalaried Consul-
ships can be held with ndmm‘:f by !
nt for |
trade and can make money in this way, |
But take the whole list through and

' none of them furnish more than & re- |

d'ot

spectable living, while the most Jdo not
even that for & man of family. A com- |
mon opinion prevails that a Consul re-
cvives a liberal allowance under lhol
designation of *“outfit” and “inlit;" in

other words, his traveling ox- |
penses are and from his post of
‘duty. This is not the case. There

leaven will |

. privileges, — fndianapolis Jou

n maRy vears ago,
It was long since abolished. A
Consul now receives only his salary,

is obliged

i

g
|

oountry w language thi:
not understand, they cannot take
auy social position or enjoy mmhl

A vailentine, I/

m® | The cedseloss mu
rase |

' da
thin
' ** Who fasted

{ alle man will snoritice

approached without an immediate per-
- ceplion of gooduess and greatness.  To
hear her talk was as good ns to read
what she wrote. A more beautifal
| voive than hers is rarely heard: s low,

' rich volee, and convineing, so to speak.
| Except in the shape, the size, the polse

- of her hoad, there was uo strking out.
| ward sign of genivs aboat her. A re-
markable motherliness of look was ine
deed what most distinguished her per-
| %onal appearaunoe, and this alone gave
her a certain beauty in spite of the
Inrge, massive, hoely festures of her

S —
HUNOROUS.
A GLUTTOX is not necessarily gor-
gaou‘i
“Tnx fanniest part of a dog's tail s
the wag." and the only funny thing
shout the erysipelas is the humor, —
| Syracuse Nlandand,
“Waicn we wish to remark," as the
| shipper said when he requested the re-
turn of Foods which were addressed to
| the wrong purty.
| Tae SEASONS—CoXDENSED, —
One lusty, loud and long<oat inued spevzs,
Loog sultey duys of Lino and lengiid edse,

Tur ol a miiiion Hoos,
And then oue steady, sU und s.bid Creoge.

. Ir is perfectly proper to speak of a
| man's magnificent dome of t t or

| his Websterisn brow, but when you

speak of » red headod

gentleman as the
man with the

gilded dome, t+n chances

THE law against fast d is a
great blessing, When you owly
nmbling nlom. at your nag's pace,

yOLl OAl exp to your compan-

i)on that the animal {n n ect tearer
when he gets to going, but you don's
like to put him on his mettie on aceoant
of the law. —Huston Fost, ?

A country girl at a fashionable otel
in New York noticed that all the guests
used their forks only in eating their
pie. Upon her return home she re-

the fact to the old lady, who
comforted her by observing, * You
shouldn't mind ‘em. Jemima: it's all
because they're too Iazy to use their

knives."
A WEEK last Sunday, st the Sun-
.ﬁ)llul_v 'l‘r?;lyt Church, in

-School
city, the pastor asked the children:
The wv‘":

forty days?”
pnswoered, “Our &v{or." **That
ight,” said the . “Now, who
else fasted forty days?' The answer
romptly eame from hall & dozen little
Eih. “Dr. Tanver.— Detroit Free Press.
Tue Foxxy OLp Dorry. —
“Aln't you s funny old doliy
As evor alotle girl pndr

Just as swent, and co 9t and jally,
You're noverthe least mite b:i

“You're no longer bandsime, "tis true;
Dholle grow hoemely just ko giris;
Cont ro Beud §5 @il monded with i,
And you've lost your swioel protty eurs.

“ Your legs are ull broken off, too,
The sawdu-t spills out of your side,
And your arms aro sewsd on nskew,
You'd mever do, now, for a bride,

“ But once wers pretty and gay,
And ynu’::v« dnted u’; e oroga;
TR yosle ot L e
—New Haven Register,

] 1o one he will not feel flattered.

Queries for Philosophers.
Wy does & two-shilling

five-cont cigar swell & young man's hend
until his hat won't fit him?

Why Is it that women with the best
‘emnp[{:.hns deliberately ruin them
with cosmetios?

Why is it that & wealthy and respects

¢, money
popl?ﬂdu?




